Ill

His first move in his new character was a trifle obscure.
For months he had controlled his strong distaste for the
Prime Minister's diplomatic methods, described by him in
earlier days as " antiquated imbecility/' Notes showered
on Europe like a stage snowstorm on a starving heroine,
until someone threatened to compose ' an Oriental romance
to be called Les Mille et Une Notes,' and diplomacy seemed
to have become a more than usually futile paper-chase. Lord
Palmerston began to feel a cheerful doubt " whether the
gold and silver age of Notes is not gone by, and ... the
age of brass and iron already begun/' The public was
frankly disrespectful; and Prince Albert wrote appre-
hensively to Stockmar that "the Palmerstonian stocks
have gone up immensely, people saying that if he had
been at the Foreign Office, he would by his energy have
brought Russia to reason." A strong desire grew on him
to " make an Example of the Red-haired barbarians, or,
as Gray politely called them,' the blue-eyed myriads of the
Baltic Coast/ " But it was kept in check, whilst he filled
boxes for Lord Clarendon with sketches of protocols, notes
on the Dardanelles, afld hints for his communications with
the engaging Brunnow. He was more convinced than ever
that " the Policy and Practice of the Russian Government
in regard to Turkey and Persia has always been to push
forward its encroachments as fast and as far as the apathy
or want of Firmness of other Governments would allow it to
go, but always to stop and retire when it has met with
decided Resistance." It was the old problem of Russian
aggression, which he had faced in King William's time and
in the first years of the small Queen, He was still con-
vinced that "if England and France make the Russian
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